Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




6001 021 25H 



i^ICi . 




m0H 





HEiilANT^ 



71^ 



-VAV^ (THE R^V, R.NEWTON 

DII 



^'■'-vffvqv"*"PP^"**p^^*w!nii^*""<'"^''*"'*|".*^^ ■."-"■•in 



#>■■- • -I 



^WW 




THE GIANT«, 



HOAV TO FIGHT THEM, 



Rbv. RICHAKD NEWTON, Jl.B,, 



L K ]) O iV : 
NELSON AND SONS, PATERKO 



0'^^:^ 

^^f 



timi 




i^/ 



•'^■v.s^/ 



. I 



©TonteutB. 



IHTBODUOTOBY, ... 



THE FIRST GIANT— HEATHENISM, 



THE SECOND GIANT— SELFISHNESS, 



THE THIRD GIANT— COVETOUSNESft, 



THE FOURTH GIANT -ILL-TEMPEK, 



THE FIFTH GIANT -INTEM?F.llAN'CE, 



7 
14 
24 

31 
41 

4S 




THE GIANTS. 



Entroi)«£toi*i}. 

" So David iircviuleJ over the Pliilintine «-ith a eling and with 
n Ktoiic, »nd emote the Fhiliatine, and stew him." 



Nj^^HE Philistine spoken of here was the 
^i^EL giant Goliath. Now, let us put 
Jw^ the word Giant instead of the 
« Philistine, and then the text will 
read in this way : "So David prevailed over 
the giant with a sling and with a stone, and 
smote the giant, and slew him." All young 
people like to hear and read stories about 
giants. I suppose there is hardly a person 



8 INTRODUCTORY. 

in this country who knows how to read but 
who has read the famous history of " Jack 
the Giant-Killer." I remember, when a very 
little boy, reading it, and thinking what a 
wonderful history it was. I need not tell 
you, however, that that history has not a 
word of truth in it No such person as the 
celebrated " Jack " ever lived. And the 
giants he is said to have killed so nimbly 
never lived either. 

But the verse we have taken for our text 
to-day tells us about David the Giant-Killer. 
He was a real person. He actually lived 
about three thousand years ago. And the 
giant whom he killed was a real live giant. 
He was a pretty big fellow too, though not 
so enormously large as some of the story- 
books would leed us to think. Such huge 
monsters as they represent never existed 
anywhere, except in the thoughts of those 
who write books of fables and stories that 
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are not true. Goliath, the giant whom 
David killed, was six cubits and a span in 
height. 

There are different opinions about the size 
of the Jewish measure called a cubit. One 
of these opinions is, that it was twenty-one 
inches,. and about two-thirds of an inch. At 
this rate, six cubits would be about eleven 
feet four inches. A span is six inches. This 
added to the other would give us eleven feet 
ten inches as Goliath's height. Now, take 
two men, each of whom is five feet eleven 
inches high ; let one of them stand upon the 
head of the other, making as it were, one 
man ; and suppose him to be stout and strong 
in proportion to his height, and then you 
would have a man of about Goliath's size. 
The coat of mail that he wore weighed about 
one hundred and fifty pounds. His armour 
altogether weighed about two \i\«A^^$i^ ^svx^ 
seventy- two. That is iveaxVy a% Ta>\e!cL ^^"^v-^^ 
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fifty-six pound weights. The armour of an 
ordinary soldier in those times weighed 
sixty pounds. How frightful it must have 
been to see this vast creature with all his 
armour on, and his huge spear in his hand, 
stalk forth before all the army of the Israel- 
ites, and dare any one of them to come out 
and fight with him ! We do not wonder 
that all the soldiers fled away at his ap-^ 
proach, and that no one was willing to go 
and fight him. And we admire very much 
the courage of David, and his confidence in 
God, that he, a mere shepherd-boy, was 
willing, with nothing in his hand but a 
sling and a stone, to go and do battle with 
this great giant. You know how angry the 
giant was when he saw this, beardless boy 
come against him ; and what dreadful things 
he threatened to do to David; and how 
David ran and took a stone, and slung it ; 
a^nd bow it went whizzing along, till it hit 
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liim in the forehead, and he fell s 
the ground. 




Some people pretend to think that it was 
hardly possible for David to throw a stone 
with sufficient force to sink into the giant's 
head. One of this class, a foolish, 'joxwi!^ 
man, -who pretended no^. to \i^\e^^ '^^ 
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Bible, was once riding in a stage-coach 
which was full of passengers. He was try- 
ing to ridicule some of the Bible stories. 
Among others, he spoke of this one about 
David and the giant. He said he thought 
the giant's head must have been too hard for 
a boy, like David, to send a stone into it ; 
and turning to an old Quaker gentleman, 
who sat in the comer of the coach, he asked, 
" What do you think about it, sir ? " 

"Friend," said the old gentleman, in a 
dry, quiet way, " I'll tell thee what I think ; 
if the giant's head was as soft as thine, it 
must have been very easy for the stone to 
get in." 

But David did kill the giant. Yes, and 
we read about several of the giant's brothers 
who were killed in David's time. The 
whole family of them was destroyed. But 
the giants are not all dead yet. There are 
giants in the earth in these days ; and God 
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expects us all to engage in the work of try- 
ing to fight them. When I speak of giants 
now, I do not mean physical giants, but 
moral giants. I do not mean men with 
huge bodies, four or five times larger than 
common-sized men ; but I mean great sins 
of different kinds, which may well be called 
giants. 

I want now to speak about five giants 
that we should all unite in trying to fight 
against. One of these is a good way ofi^ 
from us ; but the rest are very near us. 
Listen to me while I tell you who these 
giants are, and the way in which we must 
try to fight them. 
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HEATHENISM. 

I^UE first giant I am to speak of, is 
the Giant Heathenism. 

Thia giant doesn't live here. He 
is found in countries where the gos- 
pel is not known. His castles may be seen 
in Africa, and in India, in China, and in the 
islands of the sea. He is a huge giant. He 
has a great many heads — ^more, indeed, than 
I can pretend to count In every country 
where idols are worshipped one of the heads 
of this giant may be found. One of these 
heads is called Juggernaut ; another is called 
Brahma ; another Buddha, and many such 
Jike names. This giant is very strong, and 
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■very cruel. We read in that interesting 
book called " The Pilgrim's Progress," about 
a giant whose name was Despair, and who 
lived in a castle called " Doubtmg Castle " 
He used to seize the pilgrims to the heav- 




enly city as they ventured on his grounds. 
"When he had caught them, he used to 
thrust them into a dark, dismal dungeon, 
and beat them with his great club, and 
treat them so badly that many of them -wept*, 
driven to tiJl themselvea. "B-e "^as ^ '^^■^'^ 
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strong giant, and very cruel. And Heathen- 
ism, the giant of whom I am speaking, is 
just like him in these respects. 

He is very strong. He is so strong that 
he keeps six hundred millions of people in 
his dungeons. They are bound hand and 
foot. They cannot possibly get out till the 
friends of Jesus attack the giant and make 
him let them go. 

And he is very cruel, as well as very 
strong. The things that are done in some 
of the dungeons where he dwells show how 
cruel he is. Look at India. There is Jug- 
gernaut, one of the heads of this giant. 
This idol is kept on a great heavy car. At 
certain seasons of the year, when there is a 
festival, this car is dragged out. Hundreds 
of people take hold of the rope and pull it 
along ; and while it rolls on, great numbers 
of men and women will throw themselves 
down before the car, and be crushed to death 

(4083 
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under its wheels, as they roll over them. 
For miles around the temple you may see 




the bones of the poor creatures who have 
been crushed in this way. 

(«B) 2 
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In other parts of his dungeon this giant 
makes his poor wretched prisoners put iron 
hooks through the flesh on the back of their 
bodies, and then swing themselves round, 
with the whole weight of their bodies rest- 
ing on these hooks. 

In other parts he makes his poor prisoners 
kill a great many of their little innocent 
children as soon as they are born. Some- 
times their parents will dig a hole in the 
ground, and bury their baby alive in it. 
Sometimes they will throw them into the 
river, to be drowned or devoured by alli- 
gators. In some places, along the river 
Ganges, there are crocodiles that live almost 
entirely on the dear little babies that are 
thrown in, by their cruel mothers, to be 
devoured alive by those horrible monsters. 

In the South Sea Islands, three out of 
four of all the children born used to be killed. 

In one tribe of people in livdi?^ tlvat num- 
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bered 12,000 men, there were only thirty 
women. All the rest had been killed when 
they were young. 

In the city of Pekin many infants are 
thrown out into the streets every night. 
Sometimes they are killed at once by the fall. 
Sometimes they are only half killed, and 
linger, moaning in agony, till the morning. 
Then the police go round, and pick them up, 
and throw them all together into a hole, and 
bury them. 

In Africa the children are sometimes 
burned alive. In India they are sometimes 
exposed in the woods till they either starve 
to death, or are devoured by the jackals and 
vultures. In the South Sea Islands the 
people used sometimes to strangle their 
babies; while at other times they would 
break all their joints, first their fingers and 
toes, then their ankles and wiisfc^, ^xA ^<^^ 
their elbows and knees. 
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Surely they are horrible dungeons in 
which such dreadful things are done ! 

And the Giant Heathenism, who makes 
his prisoners do such things, must be indeed 
a cruel giant ! 

Well, what are we to do to this giant ? 
Why, we must fight him, as David did 
Goliath. We do not expect to kill him out- 
right. He will never be killed till Jesus 
comes again. He himself will kill the giant 
Heathenism. But we can cut off some of 
the giant's heads, and set some of his prisoners 
free. We are bound in duty to fight against 
this giant. But how are we to do this ? 
Just as David did. He fought against 
Goliath with a sling and a stone. He picked 
some stones out of the brook and hurled 
them at the giant. And this is what we 
must do. The Bible is the brook to which 
we must go. The truths which it contains 
are the stones that we must \x^e. W\ia\i 
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these truths are hurled against the head of 
this giant, they will sink into it just as 
David's pebble did into Goliath's head — and 
he will fall. 




A Chinese idolater had become a Christian. 
He stood among his countrymen one day 
distributing some tracta They were taken 
into the interior of China and read. The 
reading of them led the peopVe ol \as.-K3 "wy^-^^ 
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and villages to give up the worship of idols. 
This destroyed one of the heads of the giant. 
In the Sandwich Islands another of his heads 
has been destroyed ; and another in the 
Islands of New Zealand ; and another in the 
Fejee Islands. And Sunday-school children 
are trying to help in this work, when they 
assist in making contributions to the mis- 
sionary cause. We are helping to throw 
the stones of truth at the heads of the Giant 
Heathenism. When the missionaries preach 
about Jesus to the heathen, they are sling- 
ing stones at the giant's head. God directs 
the stones which they throw, and makes 
them effectual to wound and disable the 
giant David never could have killed Goliath 
if left to himself. But God helped him, 
and then the stone did its work. And so 
God will help us ; so he will help all who 
fight against the great cruel giant — 
Heathenism. Then let us go on, like brave 
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giant-killers, and fight against this giant. 
We are sure to succeed, for God has promised 
that the giant shall be killed at last. 

The first giant is Heathenism ; and we 
are to fight against him by throwing stones 
of truth at him. 

But now, let us go on to speak of some 
other giants. The one I have just spoken 
of lives a great way off from us. The others 
we are to fight against live near us. They 
may be found in our own country, — in our 
own city, — in our own homes, — yes, and 
even in our own hearts. 





^he Secotti) Siant: 

SELFISHNESS. 

fHE second giant I would speak of is 
. the GlAM' SELFISH^ESS. 
Now, remember, I am not speak- 
ing of physical giants, but moral 
giants ; not of giants made of flesh and 
blood, but of giants made of thoughts and 
feeling This Giant Selfishness is an in- 
tensely ugly-looking creature. If he could 
be caught' in a bodily shape, and carried 
to some photographic artist to have his like- 
ness taken, I am sure that, when you came 
to look at his picture, you would think it 
about the ugliest you had ever seen. 

How many eyes have you ? Two. How 
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many ears ? Two. How many hands ? 
Two. And how many feet ? Two. Yes, 
God has given us each two eyes, two ears, two 
hands, and two feet, as if it were to remind 
us that we are to see, and hear, and w^ork, 
and walk, for others, as well as for ourselves. 
But how many mouths have you ? One. 
Yes, for we have to eat for ourselves only, 
and not for others. But the Giant Selfishness 
never sees, or hears, or does anything for 
any one but himself He keeps himself 
close in his loathsome den, a grim, brawny 
giant ; a giant of immense strength, with 
arms like the gnarled branches of an oak- 
tree, and sharp, curving claws to his hands, 
with which he grasps at everything within 
his reach. Woe to the poor wretches he 
seizes upon, and carries to his lair ! They 
soon begin to grow just like himself, mean, 
miserable creatures ! 

If jou 6nd that you axe ge^VXxx^ ^^ K5s^^xv^ 
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more of yourself than of others, then be 
sure the giant is after. you. If you see a 
boy or a girl pick out for themselves the 
largest piece of cake, or the biggest and 
nicest apple, when these are handed round, 
you may be sure the Giant Selfishness is at 
work on them. If they don't take care, he 
will soon have them as his prisoners. 

Now, we must all fight this giant. But 
HOW are we to do this ? Not by standing 
off at a distance, and throwing stones at him, 
as we are to do with the Giant Heathenism. 
This will not do here. No, this must be a 
close, hand-to-hand fight. We must grapple 
him, and wrestle with him. We must fight 

^HIS GIANT BY SELF-DENIAL. 

Let me show you what I mean by this. 
There were two little boys, named James 
and William. One day, as they were just 
starting for school, their father gave them 
each a penny to spend for themselves. The 
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little fellows were very much pleased with 
this, and went off as merry as crickets. 

"What are you going to buy, William?" 
said James, after they had walked a little 
way. 

"I don't know," William replied; "I 
have not thought yet. What are you going 
to buy?" 

" Why, I tell you what I believe I'll do. 
You know mother is sick. Now, I think 
I'll buy her a nice orange. I think it will 
taste good to her." 

'* You may do so, if you please, James," said 
William ; " but I'm going to buy something 
for MYSELF. Father gave me the money to 
spend for myself, and I mean to do it. If 
mother wants an orange she can send for it. 
She's got money, and Hannah gets every- 
thing she wants." 

" I know that," said James ; " but then it 
would make me feel so la^a^^y^ ^o ^^^ V^x 
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eating an orange that I had bought for her 
with my own money. She is always doing 
something for us, or getting us some nice 
thing, and I want to let her see that I don't 
forget it." 

" Do as you please," said William, " but 
I go in for the candy." 

Presently they came to the confectioner's 
shop. WilUam invested his penny in cream- 
candy ; but James bought a nice orange. 
When they went home at noon, he went 
into his mother's chamber, and said, — " See, 
mother, what a nice orange I have brought 
you ! " 

"It is, indeed, very nice, my son, and it 
will taste very good to me. I have been 
wanting an orange all the morning. Where 
did you get it ? " 

"Father gave me a penny this morning, 
and I bought the orange with it." 

''You are very good, my dear boy, to 
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think of your sick mother. And you wouldn't 
spend your money for cakes, or candy, but 
denied yourself, that you might get an orange 
for me ! Mother loves you for this exercise 




of self-denial." And then she threw her 
arms around his neck, and kissed him. 

Now, here you see how the Giant Sel- 
fishness made an attack on these two boys. 
James fought him off, \>Ta.'v^-^, V3 "^^ 
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EXERCISE OP SELF-DENIAL. William T^SCd 

to exercise self-denial, and so the giant got 
a hitch of his chain around him. We shall 
find this giant making attacks upon us all 
the time. We can only fight him off by 

SELF-DENIAL. 
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COVETOU3NES3. 

IjHE third giant I want to speak about 
is the Giant Covetousness. 

This giant is very large in size, 
and very strong in limb ; but he 
h&a the tiniest little bit of a heart you 
ever saw. It isn't bigger than a bantam 
chicken's heart. You might put it in a 
nutshell. The only wonder is, how so huge 
a frame can be supported by so little a heart. 
But this is not all, for little as his heart 
is, it is as hard as stona We sometimes 
hear of people dying with what is called the 
ossification of the heart. Ossification means, 
turning to bone. Whea a ToatiLa Vea.\'^ ^^V* 
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hard, or turns to bone, he dies. According 
to this rule, the Giant Covetousness ought 
to have been dead long ago. It's a perfect 
wonder how he manages to Hve, with his 
little heart all turned to stone. But he 
DOES live; yes, and not only lives, but is 
hearty and strong. He is very active. 
His castle is of great size, and he always 
has it crowded with prisoners. Those 
whom he once fairly gets into his chains 
find it very hard to break loose. Yet this 
is very strange, for he is a most disagreeable 
creature. He drives the poor away from 
his door. If a shivering beggar comes by, 
he buttons up his pocket, lest by any means 
a penny should happen to get out. He can 
hear about poor widows and orphans starv- 
ing with hunger, and perishing with cold, 
but never sheds a tear, or heaves a sigh, or 
gives the least trifle for their rehef When 
he knows of worthy people being in need, 
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he " shutteth up his compassion from them." 
His heart is hard as a rock, and cold as an 
iceberg. He loves money better than any- 
thing else in the world. He gets all he 
can, and keeps all he gets. He is ashamed 
of his name, and won't answer to it. He 
pretends that his right name is — Frugality. 
But this is not true. Frugality is a very 
different person. He is a good, true, honest 
fellow. I know he is a sort of second 
COUSIN of the giant, and some people think 
he looks very much like him ; but I don't 
think he does at all. At anyrate this is 

« 

NOT the giant's name. His own, real, proper 
name is Covetousness ; and his puny, little, 
stony heart proves it. 

Well, his prisoners all become wonder- 
fully like him. Their hearts shrivel up till 
they are almost as Uttle and as hard as his. 
But how may we know when he is trying to 
make people his prisoners 1 Net^ ^"^i^^ 

(408) 3 
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When you see people learning to love their 
money more than they used to do ; when 
they always tie their purse-strings very 
tight, and are very slow to untie them; 
when you hear them, all the time, grum- 
bling about there being so many collections 
taken up, and so many calls for money; 
when you find them unwilling to give; 
when you see them wince and wriggle under 
parting with a little money, as though you 
were drawing one of their eye-teeth out of 
their heads; — then you may know that the 
Giant Covetousness has got a hold upon 
these people. 

My dear . children, I want you all to fight 
bravely against this giant. If you ask. 
How are you to fight him ? I answer. By 
LEARNING TO GIVE. He hatcs giving above 
all things. It hurts his feelings dreadfully. 
Once get into the habit of giving, and he 
never can fasten his chains upon you. 
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" Mother," asked a little boy who was 
trying to make a good beginning of the new 
year, " how much of my spending money du 
you think I ought to giye to God 1 " 




■" I don't know," said hie mother, " How 
much have you ? " He opened his purse, 
and out dropped on the table a crown-piece 
bis grandmother had given him for a Christ- 
mas present, a shilling, and a sixpence. 

"There's my crown-piece, — -Y^ "Wcs* 
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that," said he; "a shilling and a sixpence 
make eighteenpence, and half of that is nine- 
pence. But no, I'll give the larger half 
TO God. Ill give him half the crown and 
the shilling." 

I don't believe the Giant Covetousness 
will ever get a single link of his chain fast- 
ened on the limbs of that noble-hearted 
boy. 

But I want to tell you about a great 
battle once fought between this giant and a 
deacon in a church in New England. We 
may call the deacon's name Holdfast. The 
story is a true one, though this was not the 
man's real name. Before Deacon Holdfast 
became a Christian, he had been a prisoner 
of the giant's for years. The chains of the 
giant had been so rivetted upon his limbs, 
that he found it very hard to get rid of 
them. Many a sharp conflict they had to- 
gether. Sometimes ttie deaeoiv >NOuld get 
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the victory, but more frequently the giant. 
Still the deacon wouldn't give up. He was 
determined not to wear the giant's chain. 
And after the fight that I'm going to tell 
you about, he got such an advantage over 
the giant that he never troubled him much 
again. It happened in this way : — 

In the same church to which the deacon 
belonged there was a worthy, honest, good 
man, who was very poor. This poor man 
had the misfortune to lose his cow. She 
died. The poor man was in great distress. 
The cow was his chief dependence for the 
support of his family. He went and told 
the deacon about his trouble. In order to 
aid him in getting another cow, the good 
deacon drew up a subscription-paper, and 
put his own name down, at the head of it, 
for a guinea, which he paid over. This 
made the Giant Covetousness very angry. 
He took on dreadfully. "Re \ie%^w \5^ 
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rave and storm, and tried to frighten the 
deacon. 

" What's the use of all this waste ? " he 




cried. " Charity begins at home. The 
more you give, the more you may giva 
Why can't jou let people take care of them- 
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selves ? What right have you to take the 
bread out of the mouths of your own chil- 
dren, and give it to strangers ? Go on at 
this rate, and the poorhouse, wretchedness, 
poverty, and rags are what you will come 
to." 

This made the deacon angry. His spirit 
was roused. He went to the poor man to 
whom he had given the subscription, and 
told him he must give him back the guinea. 
The poor fellow's heart sunk within him. 
He thought he should never get his cow 
again. But he handed over the money. 
The deacon stood a moment as if hesitating 
what to do. At last he said to the poor 
man, "My brother, some people are very 
much troubled with their old women, but 1 
am troubled most with my old man. He 
has been scolding me dreadfully for giving 
you so much money; but now I mean to 
fix him." And then tv\Ymxv^ tomxA, ^^ "^ 



40 THE THIRD GIANT : GOVETOaSNESS. 

addressing the giant, he said, " Old fellow, 
I want you to understand that I mean to 
give away just as much money as I think 
right." And then, opening his purse, he 
added, " I shall now give this good brother 
two guineas instead of one, and if you say 
another word I'll give him four instead of 
two ! " 

This was a dreadful blow to the giant. 
It laid him sprawling on the ground. It 
took him, as the Bible says, *^ under the 
fifth rib." It knocked the breath clean out 
of him. He hadn't a word to say. 

I^EARNiNG TO GIVE is the Way in which to 
fight the Giant Covetousness. 
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HE fourth giant of whicli I shall 
speak is the Giant Ill-temper. 

This giant is almost as large and 
strong as the others, and he is quite 
as ugly. He is not pleasant to look upon, 
I assure you. He has more to do with 
young people than either of the otheiB, 
though he does attack old people too some- 
times. He is always in a pet. From con- 
stant pouting, his lips have grown horribly 
thick. 

It is a strange thing that this giant is to 
be found everywhere, — in-doors and out-of- 
doors, — in town and country, — ■i.'Q. ^teeX. %sA 
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lane. He is always on the watch — crouch- 
ing, it may be, in some dark corner — for a 
prisoner, whom he seizes and binds with 
ropes, not very easily to be got rid of ! 

Now, let me give you some signs by which 
you may know when this giant is getting 
hold of a boy or girl.' He generally waits 
and watches till he hears them asked to do 
something which he knows they don't like. 
Then he is ready, 4n a moment, to begin his 
attack. He makes the eye begin to frown. 
He puckers up the mouth ; he makes the 
lips pout, and swell out to twice their usual 
size. The fingers begin to wriggle about 
like a set of worms ; or sometimes one of 
the fingers goes into the corner of the mouth. 
The shoulders are seen to twist about, first 
one way and then another. If the boy has 
a book in his hand, down it drops on the 
floor, or else it is flung across the room. If 
he is walking, he stamps with his foot, as if 
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lie were trying to get a tight shoe on. If 
he is sitting, his feet begin to swing back- 
ward and forward, and make a great noise 
by striking against the chair. Sometimes 
he seems to become deaf and dumb. He 
hears nothing and says nothing. At other 
times he speaks, but it is just like a dog 
snarling over a bone. 

Whenever you see these signs you may 
know that this ugly giant is about, and is 
busy making prisoners. And if you don't 
fight bravely against him, he will fasten 
his chains on you, and then you will be 
spoiled. 

But how are we to fight against this 
GIANT? I answer, — By trying to be like 
Jesus. 

We always think of him as the " gentle 
Jesus, meek and mild." Do you suppose 
that this giant ever got a single link of his 
chain on Jesus ? No. Do ^oxx ^xi.^^^'^^ 
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Jesus ever spoke a cross word to any one ? 
No. Do you suppose he ever did an un- 
kind act to any one? No. We have no 
particular history of the childhood of Jesus. 
But we know how he acted when he was 
a man, and we know that he was always the 
same. If we try to be like Jesus, the giant 
Ill-temper will never get hold of us. When 
you are tempted to speak cross words, or to 
do unkind things, ask yourself the question, 
What would Jesus do or say if he were in 
my situation ? In this way you will always 
be able to fight off this giant. 

I was reading lately about two little sis- 
ters who always lived happily together. 
The Giant Ill-temper never could catch 
them. They had the same books and the 
same playthings, yet they never quarrelled. 
No cross words, no pouts, no slaps, no run- 
ning away in a pet, ever took place with 
them. Whether they were Bitting on the 
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green before the door, or playing with their 
old dog Congo, or dressing their dolls, or 
helping their mother, they were always the 
same sweet-tempered little girls. 

" You never seem to quarrel," said a 




lady, visiting at their house one day, 
" How is it that you are always so happy 
together 1 " 

Thej^ Jooked up, and \Ih.fe ^^'at ^^^^^ 



46 THE rOURTH GIANT : 

answered, " I 'spose it's 'cause Addie lets 

MB, AND I LET AdDIE." 

Ah, yes, it's just this letting that keeps 
the giant off. What a heautiful picture that 
is of those sweet-tempered sisters ! But see 
what a differeut one this is. 




A mother hears a noise under the window. 
" Gerty, what's the matter ? " 
" Mary won't let me have her ball," cries, 
Gertv. 
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" Well, Gerty wouldn't let me have her 
pencil in school," cries Mary, " and I don't 
mean she shall have my ball." 

" Fie, fie ! is that the way for sisters to 
act towards each other ? " says the mother. 

" She'll only lose my pencil," mutters 
Gerty, "and she shan't have it." 

" And she'll only lose my ball," replies 
Mary, " and I won't let her have it ! " 

Ah, the giant had got fast hold of these 
two girls. They didn't known how to fight 
him. They were not trying to be like Jesus. 
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INTEMPEBANOE. 

SHE last giant I wish to speak about 
^ is the Giant Intempbbance. 
When a person is making a speech, 
and giving reasons to persuade those 
who hear him to do anything, he generally 
keeps the strongest reason for the last ; and 
so I have put the Giant Intemperance last, 
and shall say more about him than any of 
the others, because he is the most important 
He is the worst giant of the whole lot, as I 
think you will be ready to own after you 
have heard a little about him. 

He is a very ugly-looking fellow. When 
he is in a, good humour, aad feels jolly, he 
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puts on a silly face, and looks very foolish ; 
but when he gets in a passion, he is awful- 
looking, and it makes one shudder to see 
him. Often he is found lurking in some 
dark corner, and grovelling on the ground, 
with his hair matted, and his eyes red and 
fiery — a sorry spectacle ! His face is fre- 
quently all bruised and swollen, from the 
fights in which he has been engaged. Some- 
times he goes unwashed and unshaved for 
days together; and then, with a rough, 
shaggy, beard, and with an old crumpled hat 
on his head, he may be seen reeling and 
staggering about the streets, a perfect 
nuisance to the neighbourhood. 

He is very wicked too. He breaks every 
commandment of God's law. He 'is the 
author of nearly every crime that is com- 
mitted. It is he who sets on men and 
women to sin. He fills our poor-houses, 
our prisons^ and peniteutiaTie^. \^ ^^ ^^^^^ 
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not for him, we might dismiss most of om' 
police, do without half our courts, close our 
station-houses, tear down our prisons, and 
burn our gallows. 

Sin follows him like a shadow wherever he 
goes. Quarrelling, swearing, fighting, rob- 
bing, murdering, and all kinds of wickedness 
abound where this giant dwells. 

Of all the giants in this country he is the 
largest, the most powerful, and in every 
way the most dangerous. He is stronger 
here than almost anywhere else. There was 
a time when he might easily have been 
driven out of the land. But now he has 
built so many castles and gloomy dungeons ; 
he has so many thousands of men in his ser- 
vice, and so much money to use in his de- 
fence, that he bids defiance to his enemies. 
More sermons and speeches have been de- 
livered against him, more books written, 
more societies formed, and more efforts made 
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in every way against him, than all the rest 
put together. 

And though he is thousands of years old, 
and has been through hundreds of battles, 
he does not seem to grow weak or stiff with 
age, like Giant Paganism; that Bunyan tells 
of in '* The Pilgrim's Progi*ess." But every 
year he seems to get stronger and more 
active. And oh, what a sad sight it is to 
look into his dungeons. Hundreds and 
thousands of prisoners in our land are bound 
fast in his chains. He has more of them 
than any other giant here. And they are 
not from any one class only. The rich and 
the poor, the high and the low are among 
them. Labouring men, mechanics, mer- 
chants, lawyers, doctors, ministers ; men and 
women, and even children too, are dragged 
into his dungeons. The most accomplished, 
the most talented, the most beautiful, the 
most amiable, fall under \na ^cy^^\. ^Y^nj^nn.- 



52 THE FIFTH GIANT : 

sands of captives are taken from his dungeons 
in our own country every year, and buried 
in the drunkard's grave. How dreadful 
this is to think of. 

We read in history that a good many 
years ago, when Greece was one of the first 
nations of the world, there was a great 
monster who troubled a part of that land 
very much. He made them send him every 
year seven boys and seven girls. These he 
used to eat. And every year, when the time 
came for sending these poor children, what a 
scene of sorrow there was ! How the parents 
cried, and how the friends and relatives 
cried ! And tow those that were going to 
be slaughtered cried, as they went on board 
the great ship, with black sails, that carried 
the victims to the monster ! Those people 
thought it was a terrible thing to have that 
dreadful plague devour fourteen of their 
children every year. But vj\i^t ^^^ that 
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Grecian monster in comparison with this 
awful Giant Intemperance? He takes 
THOUSANDS of men, and women, and children, 
every year, and devours them. 

Of course, he must be very busy making 
prisoners, to be able to take so many. He 
sets a great many traps and snares to catch 
people. The taverns, grog-shops, and drink- 
ing-saloons, along our streets, are all traps 
he has set. There he sits, watching to 
catch any passer-by, just as you often see a 
spider quietly waiting in its web to entangle 
some poor fly. Into these traps people are 
enticed. They are tempted to drink. They 
learn to love drinking. And when this 
habit is formed, they become his prisoners. 
But these are not his only snares. He 
is very cunning, and often catches people 
where they have no idea there is any 
danger 

Sometimes he puts \\U\e \?c^^^ \s!Li^^'^ ^ 
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tempting -looking sugar-plums, to catch boys 
and girls. He drops a little wine, or cordial, 
or brandy, into these sugar-plums, and then 
spreads them out in the confectioners' win- 
dows. These are bought and eaten. The^ 
taste for liquor is formed, arid so by degrees 
the giant fastens his chain upon the buyers, 
till they too become his prisoners. 

Sometimes he spreads a snare in the social 
evening party. A pleasant company is 
assembled. Refreshments are handed roundL 
Wine or some other intoxicating drink is 
poured out. A young man is asked to take 
some, but declines. He is pressed to drink 
to the health of a friend. He hesitates, not 
wishing to hurt his friend's feelings, but 
thinks he can't refuse without doing so. 
The glass is taken ; then another, and 
another, till at last he is intoxicated. The 
giant has fastened the first link of his cruel 
chain upon him. The taste foT drink is 
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giant has bound him, hand and foot, and he 
is dragged helplessly down to ruin. 

The^e are some of his ways of catching 
people. He does not pounce upon them, 
and drag them off at once ; but he captures 
them by degrees. Do you know how a boa- 
constrictor seizes a sheep, or a cow ? When 
he sees one coming, he darts suddenly forth, 
throws a part of his huge body around the 
animal, then another, and another, till he 
has bound it so tight that it cannot move. 
It is unable to resist then, and the serpent 
crushes it to death in his powerful folds. 
Well, just so this giant fights. He does not 
bind his prisoners fast at once, but winds 
himself gradually about them. Every time 
they drink liquor he throws a fold around 
them. Tighter and tighter he grasps them, 
until he has them completely in his power. 
When you see a person beginning to drink 
intoxicating liquor of ai\y ^m^, \>^ ^^Nvt^ ^.W 
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giant is after him. You may always know 
when he is coming, and I will tell you how. 
Did you ever see a shark? You know 
what horrible creatures they are, and how 
much the sailors dread them. They will 
bite off a man's leg, or even swallow him 
whole, and make nothing of it. Well, you 
can always tell when a shark is about. He 
sends a little fish ahead of him, called the 
pilot-fish. If you see one of these about the 
vessel, then look out for a shark* He is 
certainly near, and you will soon see him. 
Now, the Giant Intemperance always sends 
a sort of pilot-fish ahead of him. He never 
comes before it ; but is pretty sure to come 
after it. Wherever you see it look out for 
the giant. Do you know what it is ? It is 
A BOTTLE, or DECANTER. When you see one 
of these in use, you may be sure the giant 
is not far off. 

When a person gets m\»o \i\^ ^o^^x 
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everything begins to go wrong with him. 
His business is neglected His money is 
squandered. He becomes unkind to his 
wife and children, or undutiful to his parents. 
He spends for drink that which should go 
to support his family. He becomes cruel, and 
hard-hearted, passionate, and fierce. His 
evil tempers are roused. They conquer his 
better feelings. He turns from the path of 
virtue and enters that of vice. That is a 
down-hill path, and the giant pushes him 
on faster and faster. He loses all sense of 
shame, and hesitates not at any sin. There 
is nothing so mean, so base, so wicked, that 
the prisoner of this giant will not do. His 
prospects for the future are ruined the mo- 
ment he is securely bound. Yes, ruined; 
ruined for time, and for eternity. Misery, 
poverty, disgrace, and want, are the portion 
the giant gives him while he lives; and, 
when be dies, he finds tine txM^iv o? ^\v^ Bible 
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statement, that '^ drunkards shall not inherit 
the kingdom of God." 

This Giant Intemperance is the one we 
are now to speak about. Is he not a 
horrible fellow ? And should we not all 
engage in fighting him ? 

Now, there are two things for us to con- 
sider : HOW WE ARE TO FIGHT HIM j and WHY 

WE SHOULD FIGHT HIM. The Way in which, 
and the reason why, we ought to fight him. 

By fighting this Giant Intemperance I 
don't mean going into his dungeons, and 
trying to get his prisoners out. This we 
ought to do with all our hearts whenever 
we can. But the kind of fighting I am 
going now to talk about is what soldiers 
would call DEFENSIVE WARFARE ; that is, how 
to keep him off from ourselves, so that he 
shall not make us his prisoners. 

We are to do this by drinking cold 
vfATER, Of course, I do not la^^w \»o y^ 
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cold water in opposition to milk, or tea, oi 
coffee. If we only keep to such drinks as 
these the giant's hands will never be laid on 
us. But I mean cold water in opposition 
to cider, beer, wine, brandy, gin, whisky, 
and the like, as our habitual drink. 

Some people say that it does no harm to 
drink a little. Let us see whether this is 
so or not. 

Suppose you were on the top of a high 
mountain, and wanted to amuse yourself by 
rolling a large stone down its side. Some 
one, standing by, objects to this sport, tell- 
ing you that it may perhaps fall on the head 
of a traveller climbing up the mountain, and 
crush him to death ; or break through the 
roof of some cottage far down in the valley. 

^^ Oh, no \ " you reply ; " I only intend to 

roll it a little way. I don't mean to let it 

go far enough to do any mischief." But, if 

jou bring it to the edge, 3^1161 ^\x^\v \t over. 
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can you . stop it when you please ? Of 
course not. The easiest, the safest, the 
ONLY way to prevent any danger, would be 

NOT TO SET IT IN MOTION AT ALL. 

Just SO it is with drinking. There is no 
danger while we keep to cold water and let 
all kinds of liquor alone. But if we begin 
taking a little now and then, we shall soon 
jfind it hard to stop ; and if the habit goes 
on increasing, it will, before long, be almost 
impossible to give it up. Every cup we 
take, like each successive roll of the stone, 
only makes the next more easy. 

In the story of Sinbad the Sailor, we 
read that, in one of his voyages, he landed 
on a pleasant island. While walking about 
there he met a little old man, who asked 
him if he would not be so kind as to help 
him a little on his journey. . Sinbad stooped 
down, picked him up, and set him on his 
shoulders. Bj-and-by he begaxi \jO \5^ N^vt^^^ 
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and wanted the old man to get down. But 
he wouldn't. After a little while he asked 
him again to get off. But still he refused. 
Then Sinbad tried to shake him off. But 
he couldn't. The man clung on as if for 
life. So poor Sinbad had to journey on, 
and on, with this load upon his shoulders. 

Now, if you let this giant once get hold 
of you, you will have as much trouble to 
get rid of him as Sinbad had with the old 
man. He will probably cling to you for 
life, and be a load too heavy for you to 
bear. The only way is to keep him off 

ALTOGETHER. 

The great Dr. Johnson used to say, that 
it was easy not to drink at all, but hard to 
drink a little, and not soon take a great 
deal. There is danger in drinking liquor at 
all, but there is no danger in not drinking. 
One thing is certain, if we use only cold 
water we shall never be Tsxade i^riaoners 
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by this giant. He has no power at all 
over those who keep to cold water, and 
none of his attempts can succeed against 
them. 

In fairy tales we sometimes read about 
the CHARMS or talismans, which the persons 
there described are said to wear. These are 
supposed to have the power of protecting 
those who use them from all their enemies. 
No one, it was thought, could harm them 
while they had these about them. Well, 
COLD water is the talisman for us, if we do 
not want to become prisoners of this giant. 
He never can conquer us while we make 
this our drink. 

Now, the next thing we were to con- 
sider was, WHY we should fight against this 
giant. 

There are four reasons for doing so, in 
the way spoken of, — that is, by the use of 
cold water. 
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THE FIRST REASON FOR FIGHTING. 

We should fight against the giant in this 
■way, because gold water is the deink that 
God has made for va. 

We have springs and fountains of water 




all over the world. They are found in every 
land. Wherever we find people living, 
there we find water for them to drink. 
But we never find anything else than water 
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in these springs. Springs differ very much, 
both in taste and quaUty. The water from 
one spring will have sulphur in it ; another 
will have iron in it; another will have 
magnesia in it; another will have some 
kind of salt in it ; — but there never was a 
spring found in all the world that had 
alcohol in it. Alcohol, you know, is the 
part of wine or liquor that intoxicates, or 
makes people drunk. But alcohol is never 
found in the water that God has made, as 
it comes gushing up, pure and sparkUng, 
from the earth. Nobody ever heard of a 
natural spring that yielded whisky, or ale, or 
porter, or wine, or gin, or brandy. But if 
it had been good for us to have such drinks 
as these, God would have made them. He 
could have made springs that would yield 
diflterent kinds of liquor just as easily as he 
made the trees to bear different kinds of 
fruit. If it had been necesaaxy fox w^^^^x^ 

(408) 5 
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would have been in every neighbourhood 
one or two ale or brandy fountains. But 
you may travel round the globe from east to 
west, from north to south ; you may visit 
every country, and examine every stream, 
and spring, and well, and you will not find 
anywhere a single wine or brandy spring. 

When God made Adam and Eve, you 
know he put them in the beautiful garden 
of Eden. In that garden, we are told, " the 
Lord God made to grow every tree that was 
pleasant to the sight and good for food. 
And a river went out of Eden to water the 
garden ; and it was parted, and came into 
four heads." This is what the Bible tells 
us about that garden. We know it must 
have been very beautiful. Everything that 
God makes is beautiful. When he makes a 
rainbow, how beautiful it is ! When he 
makes a butterfly, how beautiful it is ! 
When he makes a flower, a tree, a star, a 
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sun, they are all beautiful. And when 
God undertook to make a garden, oh, how 
VERY beautiful it must have been ! What 
gently swelling hills ! — what level plains ! — 
what shady groves ! — what velvet lawns I — 
what green, mossy banks ! — what graceful 
trees ! — what fragrantflowers ! — what springs 
and fountains of cool, crystal water were 
there ! Everything that was pleasant to 
the eye and to the ear, to the taste and to 
the smell, was there ; but do you suppose 
that in any part of the garden of Eden 
there .was a wine or brandy fountain ? No ; 
nothing of the kind was found there. Well, 
then, if cold water was the drink which God 
gave Adam in Eden ; if cold water is the 
drink which God has made for us, and if it 
is the ONLY DRINK he has made for us, doesn't 
it follow very naturally that cold water is 
the best drink for us, and the one that we 
should use in preference to a\\ o^i\iet^\ kxs^ 
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doesn't it follow, too, that we should have 
nothing to do with the Giant Intemperance, 
but should resist him with all our might ? 

The first reason, then, why we should 
fight against the Giant Intemperance is, 
because cold water is the drink God has 

MADE FOR us. 

the SECOND REASON FOR FIGHTING. 

We should fight against this giant be- 
cause HE IS AN ENEMY TO HEALTH AND 
STRENGTH. 

He never allows a prisoner of his to 
possess these blessings. He does not take 
them away at once ; but, little by little, he 
robs every captive of them. The atmos- 
phere of his dungeons is poisonous. 

When one has been a captive of this giant 
for several years, what a picture of disease 
he presents ! He is only the wreck of a 
man. His strength of body a^Tid of mind is 



INTEMPERANCE. 69 

gone ; and his drooping head, his bloated 
face, his bloodshot eyes, his trembling hands, 
and staggering step, tell plainly what the 
giant has done for him. And then comes 
the delirium tremens, that dreadful sickness, 
caught only in this giant's dungeons, with 
all its horrors, and hurries the poor man off 
to the drunkard's grave. 

And those whom the giant only catches 
now and then, and who soon escape again 
from his clutches, do not get off uninjured. 
And even those who are never really made 
prisoners, who only take a little, do them- 
selves harm. Many persons do not believe 
that this is so. They think a little wine or 
brandy strengthens them, and does them 
good, and that it is only because some 
people drink too much and get intoxicated, 
that there is harm done by drinking. But 
liquors will injure if taken at all, though 
the more we take the worse V\) ^*"^\>^ ^o^ ^^• 
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Cold water, however, promotes health 
and strength. There can be no doubt about 
this ; neither can there be any doubt about 
the bad effect of liquors. 

God is the wisest and most skilful physi- 
cian in the universe. He knows what is 
best for the health and strength of people ; 
and he prescribes cold water as the best 
drink. 

Some years ago there was a man who 
had a severe wound in his side. It healed 
at last, but left an opening with a flap of 
skin lying over it, and through this opening 
persons could see right into his stomach. 
The physician who attended him tried a 
great many interesting experiments upon 
him. When he made his patient drink cold 
water, and live on plain food, he found his 
stomach in a healthy state. When he made 
him use wine or brandy for several days, he 
found the inside of his stomach inflamed 
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and sore ; and the man would complain of 
pain in his stomach, and headache, and say 
he felt very unwell. 

There is an interesting story mentioned 
in the Bible that illustrates this point. You 
remember when Daniel and his companions 
went to Babylon, they were chosen, with a 
number of others, to go through a coarse of 
training to fit them for appearing in the pre- 
sence of the king. While undergoing this 
training, they were expected to drink wine, 
and eat certain articles of food which a pious 
Jew did not feel at liberty to use. The 
thought of doing this was a great trial to 
Daniel and his friends. They could not 
feel willing jto do it. They therefore asked 
the officer who had charge of them to ex- 
cuse them from eating the meat and drink- 
ing the wine which the others used, and 
allow them to drink water and eat pulse — 
that is^ such things as rice, be^xv^, &.^. T\sfc 
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officer was a great friend to Daniel, and he 
eaid he would be very glad to accommodate 
him and Ms friends in this matter, but he 
was afraid that if he did so they would grow 
thin and pale, while the rest would be look- 




ing hearty and strong ; and then, when the 
king came to see them, he would be dis- 
pleased at him, and perhaps order his head 
to be taken off. Then Daniel asked him 
to be ao kind as to try the experiment for 
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ten days, and see how it worked. He did 
so. Daniel and his friends had rice, and 
such hke articles for food, and drank water, 
while the other young men ate meat and 
drank wine. At the end of ten days the 
officer found that Daniel and his companions 
were stouter and healthier than all the rest. 

It is a great mistake to suppose that 
wine and liquors have the effect of making 
people strong and hearty. They have just 
the opposite effect. There is no drink that 
gives more real strength than cold water. 

You know how strong the ox and the 
horse are, and what hard work they have 
to do. Well, what do they drink ? Water, 
and nothing else. Take the horse, or the 
ox, after he has been ploughing hard all 
day, and is worn out with fatigue. Offer 
him a bucket of beer or wine. Will he 
drink it? Not a drop. But give him a 
bucket o{ water, and how c\vx\q^s\:;j \ifc ^^=5^ 
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drink it up ! Water gives the horse his 
strength ; and the ox, and the huge ele- 
phant too. 

Look at that giant oak-tree. How 
strong it is ! Yet it drinks nothing but 
water. You know that trees drink, as 
well as men and cattle. The tree drinks 
through its roots, and through its leaves. 
If you break the tender stem of a plant or 
tree, you see a milky sort of liquid ooze 
out. We call it the sap. The sap is to 
the tree just what the blood is to our 
bodies. Their growth and strength depend 
upon it. But water makes the best sap for 
the trees, as it makes the best blood for our 
bodies. Take any plant, and let it have 
nothing but wine or brandy to moisten its 
leaves and roots, and it will die. Suppose 
it should rain wine or brandy for six 
months, what would the effect be ? All 
the plants and trees would die. 
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One day a temperance man met a poor, 
miserable sailor, who had almost ruined 
himself with drink. He induced him to 
sign the pledge for one year. Jack liked 
the improvement in his health and pros- 
pects so much, that when the year was out 
he went and renewed the pledge for life I 
He had just received his wages, which he 
was carrying in a bag in the inner side-pocket 
of his jacket. It looked like a great lump or 
swelling there. On his way home he met 
the tavern-keeper at whose house he used 
to spend his wages in liquor, and thought 
he would have a little fun with him. 

''Well, old fellow," said the tavern- 
keeper, " how" do you do ? " 

"Pretty well," said the sailor, "only 
I've got a hard lump here, on my side." 

"Ah I" said the other, "it's cold water 
that has made that." 

" Do jrou think so \ " 
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"Yes, I know it. Only give up your 
miserable cold water slops, and drink some 
good liquor, and it will soon take the lump 
away." 




" But," said the sailor, " I have just re- 
newed the pledge, and I can't do it." 

"Then mind what I say," said the 
tavern-keeper, — "that lump will go on in- 
creasing, and very likely before another 
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year you'll have one on the other side 
too." 

" I hope I shall," said the sailor, taking 
out his bag of silver, and shaking it. 
'' Good-bye." 

Some years ago a vessel, loaded with 
iron, was wrecked on the coast of New 
Jersey in the winter- time. The hold of 
the vessel was partially filled with water. 
It was necessary to get the iron out before 
the vessel went to pieces. The weather 
was intensely cold ; and to stand in the 
water and handle the cold iron, was very 
severe work. The men hired to unload the 
vessel wore divided into three sets, who 
were to relieve each other as often as might 
be necessary. The first set of men drank 
pretty freely of brandy before they began, 
in order, as they said, to keep up their 
strength. They were worn out in about an 
hour. The next set drank \io\i e-oSa^^ ^vx>A^ 
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they stood the work for above two hours. 
The third set were cold-water men, and 
they were able to continue at the work for 
about three hours before they were relieved. 

A good many years ago, the crew of a 
Danish ship, numbering sixty persons, had 
to spend the winter up towards the North 
Pole, in Hudson's Bay. They were sup- 
plied with provisions, and had plenty of 
Uquor, of which they drank freely. Before 
spring, FIFTY-EIGHT out of the sixty had died, 
leaving only two men to return home. Not 
long after, the crew of an English vessel, 
numbering twenty-two men, had to pass a 
winter in the same neighbourhood. They 
had no ardent spirits with them, and only 
TWO of the company died during the whole 
winter. 

When ships, on board of which much 
liquor is used, go into warm climates, they 
are always having sickness and death among 



INTEMPERANCE. 79 

the crews ; but temperance ships will often 
make the same voyages, and hardly have a 
single case of sickness or death on board. 
This shows how health follows cold-water 
drinkers, while it flies from the presence of 
the giant. 

But nothing proves this more certainly, 
than to notice the difierent efiect which 
disease has on those who are in the habit 
of drinking liquor, from what it has on 
those who drink water. 

When a dreadful disease, like the cholera, 
or the yellow Tever, breaks out, those who 
drink liquor are the most likely to take it^ 
and the least likely to get well of it. The 
constant or habitual use of Uquor makes 
the system ripe, or ready for disease. 

An English gentleman, who was in 
Russia while the cholera was prevailing,. 

* 

says, " It is a remarkable circumstance, that 
persons given to drinking ^eie ^^^^\i vc^^ 
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like flies. In one town of twenty thousand 
inhabitants, every drunkard has fallen ! — all 
are dead — not one remains ! " 

A physician in Poland says, "The disease 
spared all those who led regular, temperate 
lives, and hved in healthy situations; but 
those weakened by drinking WQre always 
attacked. Out of every hundred individuals 
destroyed by cholera, it can be proved that 
NINETY were accustomed to the free use of 
ardent spirits." 

A physician, who was in Montreal at the 
time the cholera was there, says, that 
"after there had been one thousand two 
hundred cases, it was found out that not a 
single drunkard who took it recovered, and 
that almost all who did take it had been at 
least moderate drinkers." 

There were two hundred and four cases 
of cholera in the Park Hospital, in New 
York^ at one time. Of these only six were 
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temperate people. They all got well. Of 
the rest, one hundred and twenty-two died 
of the disease. 

The cholera prevailed very badly in the 
city of Albany, in 1832. There were then 
five thousand members of the temperance 
society in that city. Only two of them 
died of the disease. There were twenty 
thousand persons there, not members of the 
temperance society. Among them there 
were three hundred and thirty-four deaths 
from cholera. Only think of this. Two 
deaths out of five thousand temperate 
people, and more than eighty deaths out of 
every five thousand of those who were not 
temperate I 

These facts prove very clearly the point 
we are considering. They show that cold 
water helps to make a man strong and 
hearty, and keeps him free from sickness ; 
while wines^ and brandies, axA ^ ^^^j^^ 

(408) or 
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drinks, weaken those who use them at all, 
and make them more likely to take disease. 

And if those who never take enough to 
be made prisoners by this giant, who only 
venture on his grounds and walk about his 
castle, without ever getting fairly entrapped, 
are so much injured by the poison that 
comes forth from his dungeons, how must it 
be with those who are bound captives and 
kept in those dungeons ? 

Oh, then, we should fight against the 
Giant Intemperance, and try to keep clear 

of him, BECAUSE HE IS AN ENEMY TO HEALTH 
AND STRENGTH. 

THE THIRD REASON FOR FIGHTING. 

We should fight against this giant, because 

HE IS AN ENEMY TO SAFETY AND HONOUR. 

The Giant Intemperance exposes his 
prisoners to many dangers. He makes 
them unfit to take caxe o^ 't\i<^\x!Lselves. 
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They do not know when they are in danger, 
and if they did they are unable to avoid it. 
When one of them is walking, you expect 
every minute to see him tumble and break 
some of his bones. Look in the paper any 
morning, and you are almost sure to see an 
account of some poor man who has been run 
over by a locomotive, or drowned by falling 
off a pier or canal bank at night ; — and nine 
times out of ten, if you asked how it hap- 
pened, you would find that he was a captive of 
the giant. The only wonder is, that all his 
prisoners are not killed thus. 

And, of course, if they are unable to care 
for themselves, they are unfit to take any 
care of others. Yet the lives of hundreds 
of men and women are often put in peril, 
and sometimes lost, by the influence of this 
giant on one or two persons. 

Who would want to trust themselves at 
sea with a captain and crew \^\io ^^x^ ^\'5yjir^\ 
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Who would want to travel in a railway 
train, if they knew that the engineer and 
conductor were either crazy all the time, or 
subject at any time to spells of craziness ? 
But a drunken man is no better than a crazy 
one. And a person in the habit of drinking 
is liable at any moment to get drunk, and 
so to become crazy. 

But the use of cold water keeps a man 
from thus losing his reason, and so enables 
him to see and avoid dangers. It promotes 
safety. How many of the steamboat ex- 
plosions and shipwrecks occurring con- 
tinually might be prevented, if the persons 
in charge of them were only cold-water 
men ! 

Some time ago there was a steamboat 
plying on one of the American rivers. She 
was called the Fame. Captain Gordon, her 
commander, was a temperance man, and 
allowed no liquor to be ke^t, oy \i»ed, by 
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any of the officers or crew. About that 
time a new safety-valve for steam-engines 
had been invented, which it was thought 
would tend to prevent explosions. It was 
called "Evan's Patent Safety- Valve." A 
good many people were unwilling to travel 
in any steamboat, unless it had one of these 
valves. One day a gentleman called on 
Captain Gordon in the cabin of his boat, 
and told him that he and twenty persons in 
his company were desirous of going on in his 
boat ; " But," said the gentleman, '^ I can't 
do it, neither can my company ; for I have 
been below examining your machinery, and 
I find you haven't got ^Evan's Patent 
Safety-Valve ' attached to your engine. For 
this reason we can't go with you." 

''I shall be very happy to have your 
company," said Captain Gordon. "Come 
below, and I will show you the best safety- 
valve in the world." 



THE FlhTH GIAXT : 



They walked down together to the engine- 
room. The captain stepped up to his sturdy 
engineer, and clapping him on the shoulder, 
-said to the gentleman, — "There, sir, is my 




safety-valve^the best to be found any- 
where ; — :& man who never drinks anything 

but PURE COLD WATER 1 " 

" You are right, Captain.," aa.id the 
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stranger ; *' I want no better safety-valve 
than that. We will come on board, sir." 

Some years ago, a fine ship called the 
Neptune, with a crew of thirty-six men, 
sailed from the harbour of Aberdeen in 
Scotland. It was early on a fine morning 
in May when she started, with the fairest 
prospect of good weather, and of a prosper- 
ous voyage. . Not long after she had gone, 
the sky became cloudy. The wind changed. 
It came out directly ahead of the ship, and 
went on increasing in violence, till it blew a 
fiirious gale. By-and-by the Neptune was 
seen standing back towards the harbour, 
right before the wind, and with her sails set 
as though it only had been blowing a fair, 
stiff breeze. She came bounding on before 
the storm, like a maddened war-horse. The 
tidings spread like lightning, and hundreds 
of people gathered on the pier to watch the 
strang-e sight. Sometlimg ^^% \^\ow^ ow 
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board the ship. What couLt) it be ? The 
entrance to the harbour was very narrow ; 
and beyond this were ledges of dangerous 
rocks. Over these the sea is now breaking 
in foam and thunder. Right on towards 
them the ship is hastening. What can be 
the matter ? The people look on in silent 
horror. Now the ship rises on a mountain- 
wave, — and now she plunges into the foam- 
ing water. An attempt is made to shorten 
sail. It fails. She hastens on. A moment 
more, and hark ! that thundering crash ! 
The cry is heard — " She's lost ! — she's 
LOST ! " She went to pieces. One man 
alone, of all on board, was saved. He lived 
to tell the dreadful secret. The giant was 
on board of that vessel. The crew were all 
intoxicated, and could not manage the 
vessel. 

Thus we see that, while cold water pro- 
motes safety, there can \>e uo ^^fet^ ^here 
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the Giant Intemperance is allowed to come. 
He is an enemy to it. 

And he is an enemy to honour, too. 
You can keep your honour if you keep to 
cold water. But get into the habit of drink- 
ing liquor, and your honour will soon be 
turned to shame. The Giant Intemperance 
has such a bad name among men, that if 
you fall into his power your honour is lost. 
Everything that is wicked, vile, and shame- 
ftd, is associated with our thoughts of this 
giant. He makes his prisoners so much 
like himself, that the same disgrace is fixed 
to their names. No matter how honoured 
and respected a man has been before, as 
soon as he becomes a captive of this giant, 
he begins to lose his honour. 

Men do not like to be called drunkards. 
The name is a mark of disgrace. It points 
them out as prisoners of this giant. But 
every one who drinks wine ox \\ci^<:>^ \^ \sv 
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danger of becoming a drunkard, and thus 
•covering himself with shame and dishonour. 

Everything that is sinful, should be con- 
sidered as a shame and disgrace. It's a 
shame for a man willingly to lose all his sense 
and reason, and act like a fool ; — but this is 
what the drunkard does. It's a shame for a 
man to lose all proper feeling, and become as 
hard-hearted as a stone ; — but this is what 
the drunkard does. It's a shame for a man to 
reel through the streets, and wallow in the 
gutter like a pig; — but this is what the 
drunkard does. It's a shame for a man to 
neglect his business, and spend his time in 
idleness ; to leave his children beggars, and 
his wife a broken-hearted widow ; — but this 
is what the drunkard does. It's a shame 
for a man to gamble, and rob, and murder, 
and commit all kinds of abominations ; — but 
these are what the drunkard does. 

Nearly all the people \v\vo live in our 
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poor-liouses, who are sent to our peni- 
tentiaries, and brought to the gallows, are 
led there by drinking. And those who use 
intoxicating Kquors at all, are in danger of 
being led into any or all of these evils. Or 
if not led into them themselves, they are in 
danger of leading others into them. The 
Giant Intemperance carries danger and dis- 
grace with him. If you would live in safety 
and honour, put as wide a space between 
yourself and him as possible ; — drink nothing 
that intoxicates, but keep to pure cold water. 
This, then, is the third reason why we 
should resist this giant — because he is an 

ENEMY TO SAFETY AND HONOUR. 

THE FOURTH REASON FOR FIGHTING. 

We should fight against this giant because 

HE IS AN ENEMY TO COMFORT AND HAPPINESS. 

Several years ago, when Barnum's Mu- 
seum was in Philadelphia, t\\eY^ ^^'s», \sn. cs^^ 
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of the rooms, a representation of a cold- 
water drinker's home, and of a drunkard's 
home. These were placed side by side, so as 
to show the contrast more strongly. The 
figures were all of wax, and just about the size 
of living persons, so that it looked very real. 
The first one represented a good-sized 
room, with a neat carpet on the floor, and 
pretty paper on the walls. Two or three 
pictures were hanging against the sides of 
the room. A cheerful fire was burning in 
the grate. In the centre of the room stood 
a table with a snow-white cloth upon it. 
The tidy, happy-looking mother was spread- 
ing some very inviting things for breakfast; 
while the eldest of the children was bringing 
in a pitcher of water to fill the tumblers 
that were placed by every plate. An easy 
arm-chair was drawn up near the fire, and 
the father was leaning back in it, reading 
the morning paper, lookm^ ^ex^ snug and 
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cosy in his wrapper and slippers. Around 
him a group of bright-eyed, rosy-cheeked 
little ones were playing, while a toddling 
boy was tugging at his father's gown, trying 
to climb up into his 1 




You did not need any one to tell you that 
comfort and happiness were there. Every- 
thing looked so pleasant, that one almost 
felt like opening the door and walking in to 
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share their happiness. This was the cold- 
water drinker's home. 

Right next to it was the other scene. 
It was a room with bare floor, strewn with 
litter, and blackened with dirt. The plaster 
was falhng from the walls and the ceiling. 
In the fireplace there were two or three 
half-burnt sticks, smouldering. An old bed- 
stead stood in the comer, and a few ragged 
coverlets lay tumbled in a heap upon it 
The rest of the furniture consisted of a table, 
and one or two rickety chairs. A loaf of 
bread, partly cut, and a bottle on the table, 
were the only signs of a breakfast. The 
father, with his face unwashed, his beard 
unshaven, and his hair all tangled and 
matted, was beating a trembling child. The 
rest of the children were crowding up in the 
corner, pale and frightened, but each holding 
on to a dry crust of bread. Their faces 
were thin and sickly, T\\e \sio\Xv^^ ^^yt u^on 
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the bed, her head between her hands, and 
her hair streaming wildly over her shoulders. 
Thin and tattered rags were the only clothes 
any of them had . Misery and wretchedness 
were as plainly seen there, as if written with 
a sunbeam. This was the drunkard's home. 

Children, which is the pleasantest picture ? 
Which would you rather should be your 
home? 

All the difference was made by the pitcher 
and {he botilf. The water in that pitcher 
had kept the Giant Intemperance away from 
the first home ; while the gin in the bottle 
had brought him into the other one. And it 
was because he was there, that all was so 
wretched. He always drives comfort and 
happiness out from every house he enters. 
He turns gladness into sorrow, smiles into 
sighs, laughter into tears, wherever he goes. 
He makes his prisoners miserable themselves, 
and all about them unhapp'y too, M.ot\v<^M^ 
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and fathers, wives and children, brothers and 
sisters, suflfer wherever he comes. 

Let me tell you of a mother's sorrow, oc- 
casioned by a drunken son ; and of a whole 
family's sorrow, occasioned by a drunken 
husband and father. 

A company of American ladies, assembled 
in a parlour, were one day talking about 
their different troubles. Each one had 
something to say about her own trials. But 
there was one in the company, pale and sad- 
looking, who for a while said nothing. 
Suddenly rousing herself at last, she said, — 

" My friends, you don't any of you know 
what trouble is." 

'* Will you please, Mrs. Gray," said the 
kind voice of one who knew her story, " tell 
the ladies what you call trouble ? " 

*' I will, if you desire it ; for, in the words 
of the prophet, ^ I am the one who hath 
seen affliction.' 
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" My parents were very well off, and my 
girlhood was surrounded by the comforts of 
life. Every wish of my heart was gratified, 
and I was cheerful and happy. 

" At the age of nineteen I married one 
whom I loved more than all the world be- 
sides. Our home was retired ; but the sun 
never shone upon a lovelier spot, or a happier 
household. Years rolled on peacefully. 
Five lovely children sat around our table, 
and a Uttle curly head still nestled in my 
bosom. One night, about sundown, one of 
those fierce black storms came on which are 
so common to our southern climate. For 
many hours the rain poured down inces- 
santly. Morning dawned, but still the 
elements raged. The country around us 
was overflowed. The little stream near 
our dwelling became a foaming torrent. 
Before we were aware of it, our house was 
surrounded by water. I managed, with 

(4flfi) r^ 
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my babe, to reach a little elevated spot, 
where the thick foHage of a few wide-spread- 
ing trees afforded some protection, while my 
husband and sons strove to save what they 
could of our property. At last a fearfiil 
surge swept away my husband, and he never 
rose again. Ladies, no one ever loved a 
husband more ; but that was not trouble. 

"Presently my sons saw their danger, 
and the struggle for life became the only 
consideration. They were as brave, loving 
boys as ever blessed a mother's heart ; and 
I watched their efforts to escape with such 
agony as only mothers can feel. They were 
so far off that I could not speak to them ; 
but I could see them closing nearer and 
nearer to each other, as their little island 
grew smaller and smaller. 

" The swollen river raged fearfully around 
the huge trees. Dead branches, upturned 
trunks, wrecks of howaea, dto^^^nmg cattle, 
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and masses of rubbish, all went floating past 
us. My boys waved their hands to me, and 
then pointed upwards. I knew it was their 
farewell signal ; and you, mothers, can im- 
agine my anguish. I saw them perish — ^all 
perish. Yet that was not trouble. 

" I hugged my baby close to my heart ; 
and when the water rose to my feet, I 
climbed into the low branches of the tree, 
and so kept retiring before it, till the hand 
of God stayed the waters that they should 
rise no further. I was saved. All my 
worldly possessions were swept away; all 
my earthly hopes blighted. Yet that was 
not trouble. 

'^My baby was all I had left on earth. 
I laboured day and night to support him 
and myself, and sought to train him in the 
right way ; but as he grew older, evil com- 
panions won him away from me. He ceased 
to care for his mother's co\ma^^ \ \^^ ^^NiSS^ 
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sneer at her kind entreaties and agonising 
prayers. He became fond of drinking. He 
left my humble roof, that he might be unre- 
strained in his evil ways. And at la^t, one 
night, when heated by wine, he took the life 
of a fellow-creature. He ended his days upon 
the gallows 1 God had filled my cup of sor- 
row before ; now, it ran over. That was 
trouble, my friends, such as I hope the Lord 
in mercy may spare you from ever know- 
mgl 

Boys ! girls 1 can you bear to think that 
you might bring such sorrow on your dear 
father or mother 1 If you would not, be on 
your guard against the Giant Intemperance. 
Let wine and liquors alone. Never touch 
them. That was a mother's sorrow. 

Let us look at the sorrow brought on a 
family by the same dreadful evil. 

Let me tell you an "old man's story." 

Many jears ago, a teixi-^eitaTLe.^ \siftetmg 
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was held in a certain village. A little 
boy, who lived in the village, was very- 
anxious to go, and persuaded his father to 
take him. The boy never forgot that meet- 
ing, and he wrote the account of it years 
afterwards. One of the speakers at the 
meeting was an old man. His hair was 
white, and his brow furrowed with age and 
sorrow. !\Vhen he arose to speak, he said : — 
" My friends, I am an old man, standing 
alone at the end of life's journey. Tears 
are in my eyes, and deep sorrow is in 
my heart." I am without friends, or home, 
or kindred on earth. It was not always so. 
Once I had a mother. With her old heart 
crushed with sorrow, she went down to her 
grave. I once had a wife ; — a fair, angel- 
hearted creature as ever smiled in an earthly 
home. Her blue eye grew dim, as the floods 
of sorrow washed away its brightness ; and 
her tender heart I wrung till ^^ex:^ ^Vrc5^ 
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was broken. I once had a noble boy ; but 
he was driven from the ruins of his home, 
and my old heart yearns to know if he yet 




lives. I once had a babe, a sweet, lovely 
babe ; but these bands destroyed it, and now 
it lives with Him who loveth the little ones. 
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Do not spurn me, my friends," continued 
the old man. " There is light in my even- 
ing sky. The spirit of my mother rejoices 
over the return of her prodigal son. The 
injured wife smiles upon him who turns back 
again to virtue and honour: The child-angel 
visits me at nightfall, and I seem to feel his 
tiny hands upon my feverish cheek. My 
brave boy, if he yet lives, would forgive the 
sorrowing old man for treatment that drove 
him out into the world, and the blow that 
maimed him for life. God forgive me for 
the ruin I have brought upon all that were 
about me. 

"I was a drunkard. From wealth and 
respectability, I plunged into poverty and 
shame. I dragged my family down with 
me. For years I saw the cheek of my wife 
grow pale, and her step grow weary. I left 
her alone to struggle for the children, while 
I was drinking and riotmg ^t tihft t^^vern. 
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She never complained, though she and the 
children often went hungry to bed. 

" One New Year's night, I returned late 
to the hut where charity had given us shel- 
ter. My wife was still up, and shivering 
over the coals. I demanded food. She 
told me there was none, and then burst into 
tears. I fiercely ordered her to get some. 
She turned her eyes sadly upon me, the 
tears falling fast over her pale cheek. At 
this moment the child in its cradle awoke, 
and uttered a cry of hunger, startling the 
despairing mother, and making new sorrow 
in her breaking heart. 

" ' We have no food, James ; — ^we have 
had none for several days. I have nothing 
for the babe. Oh, my once kind husband, 
must we starve ? ' 

" That sad, pleading face, and those stream- 
ing eyes, and the feeble wail of the child, 
maddened me ; and 1 — ^^^, 1 ^txvick her a 
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fierce blow in tlie face, and she fell forward 
upon the hearth. It seemed as if the furies 
of heU were raging in my bosom ; and the 
feeling of the wrong I had committed added 
fuel to the flames. I had never struck my 
wife before, but now some terrible impulse 
drove me on, and I stooped down, as well as 
I could in my drunken state, and clenched 
both my hands in her hah-. 

" ' For mercy's sake, James ! ' exclaimed 
my wife as she looked up into my fiendish 
countenance — " you will not kill us I You 
will not harm Willie I " and she sprang to 
the cradle and grasped him in her arms. I 
caught her again by the hair and dragged 
her to the door, and as I lifted the latch, 
the wind burst in with a cloud of snow. 
With a fiendish yell, I still dragged her on, 
and hurled her out amid the darkness and 
storm. Then, with a wild laugh, I closed 
the door and fastened it. Her ^leadin^ 
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moans and the sharp cry of her babe, 
mingled with the wail of the blast. But 
my horrible work was not yet complete. 

" I turned to the bed where my eldest son 
was lying, snatched him from his slumbers, 
and, against his half- awakened struggles, 
opened the door and thrust him out. In 
the agony of fear he uttered that sacred 
name I was no longer worthy to bear. He 
called me — father ! and locked "his fingers 
in my side-pocket. I could not wrench that 
grasp away ; but, with the cruelty of a fiend, 
I shut the door upon his arm, and seizing 
my knife, severed it at the wrist. 

'' It was morning when I awoke, and the 
storm had ceased. I looked round to the 
accustomed place for my wife. As I missed 
her, a dim, dark scene, as of some horrible 
nightmare, came over me. I thought it 
must be a fearful dream, but involuntarily 
opened the outside door with a shuddering 
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dread. As the door opened, the snow burst 
in, and something fell across the threshold 
with a dull, heavy sound. My blood shot 
like melted lava through my veins, and I 
covered my eyes to shut out the sight. It 
was — O God I how horrible ! — it was my 
own loving wife and her babe, frozen to 
death ! With true mother's love, she had 
bowed herself over the child to shield it, and 
wrapped all her clothing around it, leaving 
her own person exposed to the storm. She 
had placed her hair over the face of the 
child, and the sleet had frozen it to the pale 
cheek. The frost was white on the lids of its 
half-opened eyes, and upon its tiny fingers. 
'* I never knew what became of my brave 

boy" 

Here the old man bowed his head, and 

wept ; and all in the house wept with him. 
Then, in the low tones of heart-broken sor- 
row^ he concluded : — 
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'' I was arrested, and for long months I 
was a raving maniac. When I recovered^ 
I was sentenced to the penitentiary for tec 
years ; but this was nothing to the tortures I 
have endured in my own bosom. And now I 
desire to spend the little remnant of my life 
in striving to warn others not to enter a path 
which has been so dark and fearful to me." 

When the old man had finished, the tem- 
perance pledge was produced, and he asked 
the people to come forward and sign it 
The father of the boy referred to leaped 
from his seat, and pressed forward to sign 
the pledge. As he took the pen in hand, he 
hesitated a moment. 

'^ Sign it, young man, sign it," said the 
venerable speaker. ''Angels would sign it. 
I would write my name in blood ten thou- 
sand times, if it would undo the ruin I have 
wrought, and bring back my loved and lost 



ones. " 



INTEMPERANCK 109 

The young man wrote, — ''Mortimer Hud- 
son." TTie old man looked. He wiped his 
eyes, and looked again. His face flushed 
with fiery red, and then a death-like pale- 
ness came over it. 

" It is — no, it cannot be ; — ^yet how 
strange ! " he muttered. " Pardon me, sir, 
but that was the name of my brave boy." 

The young man trembled, and held up 
his left arm, from which the hand had been 
severed. 

They looked for a moment in each other's 
eyes ; and the old man exclaimed, — 

" My own injured boy ! " 

The young man cried out, — 

'' My poor, dear father ! " 

Then they fell upon each other's neck and 
wept, till it seemed as if their souls would 
mingle into one. 

Thus we see the misery and wretchedness 
this fearfuJ Giant IntemperaTvce> Xyrai^^ \i:5$«^ 
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the drunkard, and upon all his family. If 
you love those at home, make up your minds 
that Toa will never cause them such sorrow 
and shame. Keep everything that intoxi- 




cates from your lips, and you will keep the 
giant from your home. Do so, beoadse he 

IS AN ENEMY TO COMFORT AND HAPPINESS. 

Those of you wt.o\\a've iew4LaQ&\aii.t history 
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remember Hamiibal, tlie great Cartliagiiiian 
general. The Romans were tlie enemies of 
the Carthaginians. Hannibars father had 
been general for many years, and had fought* 
many battles against the Romans. He 
wanted his son to feel that they were his 
enemies, and that he must begin early to 
fight them. So one day, when Hannibal 
was about nine years old, his father gathered 
all the soldiers together. Then he went into 
his tent and led out little Hannibal,, and 
took him to the large altar where they used 
to ojffer sacrifices to their gods. Upon this 
altar he made him place his hand, and, in 
the presence of the whole army, swear that 
as long as he lived he would be an enemy 
to the Romans, and that he would fight 
against them with all his power. 

Hannibal never forgot that promise. He 
became the greatest enemy the Romans 
ever had. 
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Now, my dear children, you have a great 
many enemies. All these giants that we 
have been talking about are your enemies. 
They want to capture you, and they will 
try hard to do it. They , are all strong 
and fierce. But the last one, the Giant 
Intemperance, is the greatest enemy to you 
of them all. And he is the strongest and 
most cruel of all. The sooner you feel this, 
the sooner you will be on your guard against 
him, and the more you will learn to hate 
him. And so I want you to do what 
Hannibal did. I want you to determine, 
NOW, while you are young, that as long as 
you Uve you will be an enemy of this giant, 
and fight against him with all your power. 
I want you to vow life-long war against 
him ! Never make peace with him ! Never 
give him any quarter. 

I do not ask you to sign a pledge, but I 
do ask yoix all to xeaoVv^ ^oW^cA^^that, by 
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the help of God, you will never allow your- 
selves to drink wine, or liquor of any kind, 
unless you are sick, and it is given by the 
physician as a medicine. " touch not — 
TASTE NOT — HANDLE NOT." This is the Only 
safe course. 

Those who do not follow this rule, often fall 
into the power of the Giant Intemperance 
very suddenly, and when they least expect 
it ; and, though they may escape again, do 
things, while they are his prisoners, that 
lead them into great trouble. 

A man named John Cafree was shot in a 
quarrel some time ago. The man who shot 
him was not a habitual drunkard. He was 
generally a sober, industrious man. But on 
that occasion he was tempted to drink too 
much, and now the dreadful guilt of murder 
is resting upon his name. 

Some years since there was a crowd 
gathered round a gaWoT^j^, ^.o ^^'b ^ -^^xsss.^ 
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man hung. The sheriff took out his watch, 
and said, — " If you have anything to say, 
speak now, for you have only five minutes 
to live." The young man burst into tears, 
and said, — " Alas ! and must I die ? I 
had only one little brother. He had beauti- 
ful blue eyes, and flaxen hair, and I loved 
him. But one day I got drunk, for the first 
and only time in my life. On coming home 
I found my brother gathering strawberries 
in the garden. Without any sufficient cause 
I became angry with him, and struck him a 
blow with an iron rake. That blow killed 
him. I knew nothing about what was done 
till the next morning. On awaking from 
sleep I found myself tied, and guarded; and 
was told that when my little brother was 
discovered, he was dead, and his hair was 
clotted with blood and brains. Drinking 
liquor had done it. That has ruined me. 
/ never was drunk but once, ?^nd now I am 
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to be executed for it. I have only one word 
more to say, and then I am going to stand 
before my Judge. I wish to say to young 
people — Never, never, never touch anything 
that can intoxicate." As he spoke these 
words he sprung from the scaffold, and was 
launched into eternity. 

My dear boys, remember this warning. 
" Never touch anything that can intoxicate." 
And, my dear girls, do you remember it top. 
Don't think that because you are females 
you are in no danger. You are in danger. 

In New York they are building a house 
for habitual drunkards, where they can be 
treated as sick or insane people are. Since 
this building has been started, nearly three 
thousand confirmed drunkards have applied 
for admission. Among these are between 

FOUR AND FIVE HUNDRED FEMALES FROM THE 
MOST RESPECTABLE FAMILIES. All perSOUS who 

dri22k wine or liquor at Aiiii, ^x^ \xv ^^2>X!l^^ 
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both of becoming drunkards themselves, and 
of making others drunkards by their 
example. Drink cold water, and you are in 
no danger. The Giant Intemperance will 
never be able to make you his prisoner, if 
you keep to cold water. 

In conclusion, my dear children, I want 
you all to become brave giant-fighters. 
Fighting, in general, is poor business. For 
men and women, or boys and girls, to be fight- 
ing among themselves is a shameful thing. 
But to be fighting such giants as we have been 
speaking of is very different. This is proper 
for girls as well as ioys ; for ladies as well 
as gentlemen. It is a right thing, a brave 
thing, an honourable thing. But do not 
try to fight them in your own strength, or 
else you are sure to be beaten. David 
prayed to God to help him when he became 
a gian i-fighter . It \\ aa ^Joi^ N^\i\R?CL\aa.da him 
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successful. And you must do the same. 
Pray for Jesus to help you. Then go at 
the giants with all your might, and He will 
^' teach your hands to war and your fingers 
to fight ; " and will bring you off, at last, 
*^ conquerors, and more than conquerors." 
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